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-*- oe's patience and of the alertness and compass ^ls   mental curiosity.   Here and there, too, one s    signs  of his growth, as when he praises with *a*lua.siasm   Godwin and Coleridge, Bulwer, Dis-_   >  and Scott; or one finds the marks of his pe-Ai£ti?  individuality, the early bent of his mind, as ion. Jxe mentions the love of analytical beauty in « ^s   £i/u.tlioi\, and whispers to the next the secret of Bi?xsxnailitude by obscuring the improbability jof ^  g^eiixeral in the naturalness and accuracy of the ^rL esPeciai some progress is made in
poetic theory, but this must be treated by it-
self.
-l:± e> liad reprinted without a signature his " Letter to IB - " from the 1831 edition of his poems, with, the editorial remark that " of course we shall not; oo called upon to indorse all the writer's opinions.9* To the somewhat bald conclusions there a*civa,XLoed.,. tliat poetry should aim at pleasure, and be* iDx-ief, indefinite, and musical, he now had sorne-tliiia.g' -fco add in a peculiar dialect of German meta-pHysios and phrenology, then the fashion. The most significant passage is one in which, after identifying- " the Faculty of Ideality " with the " Senti-of Poesy," he goes on as follows : —
** Tliis sentiment is the sense of the beautiful, of the 8ixl3 lime, and of the mystical. Thence spring immediately ctdmiration of the fair flowers, the fairer forests, 1bi?iglit valleys and rivers and mountains of the Earth £t:iacl love of the gleaming stars and other burningo far from deeply lamenting that these daiy, pwerilties are of home manufacture, we adhere perti-fe» our original blindly conceived idea, and thushould it be long continued.   Write me then, and quickly — urge me to do what is right.   Your words will have more weight witha from To------(" Should my early life seem "), from
